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DEDICATION, 


To Mr. EDWARD MALTBY, 


Unusoks As it may 4 to dedicate even ſuch a 
T rifle as the preſent, to a Perſon ſo young as yourſelf; 

yet, when the many amiable Qualities you poſſeſs, 
| (which no envy can deprive you of, nor ignorance in 
- your Acquaintance, prevent them from ſeeing,) are 
conſidered ; and when at the ſame Time, I remem- 
ber the intimate Acquaintance we long inviolably 
| preſerved, at the ſame public Place of Education, 


” the Impropriety N 


Men while you are engaged in thoſe purſuits of 
Eminence in Life to which your evident progreſs, in 
all that is worthy of a Man, and a Scholar, ſwiftly 
conduct you ; and are receiving more conſidetable 
marks of Reſpect, from all that have the Honour of 
your Acquaintance, receive theſe Trifles, and believe 
them offered with all deference and gratitude 


, your affectionate Friend, 
and Obedient, humble Saane 


CHARLES HAYWARD. 


PREFACE. - 


S this ſmall performance was never deſigned for 
the inſpection of the Public, to the Public I 
need offer no Apologys 1 3 


To the few of my Friends and Acquaintance, into 
whoſe Hands this Work may fall, I offer no Apolo- 
gy, becauſe, by their defire, it appears in its preſent 
Form. With reſpect to myſelf, I am well acquaint- 
ed with its Imperfections; which at the ſame Time, 
FE cannot help balancing with the Candor of my 
Friends; to them it may afford a momentꝰs entertain- 
ment, if Ache deſign of the Author will be ly us an- 


 ſwered. 


7 


* 


ADVERTISEMENT T. 


Tr E followin g thine: Oration was firſt drawn ur 
as a School Exerciſe. It was cuſtomary for the Tu- 
tor to give the Scholar ſome particular Tranſaction, 


recorded in Hiſtory ; ; the Execution of which Tranſ- 


action was to be oppoſed by one of his Pupils, and 
defended by the other. The preſent is to condemn 
the Conduct of ArzxanpeR's killing CLITus; 


and was written before the Author was Sixteen, and 


inſerted at the requeſt of many Friends. I ſhall take 
the Liberty to preſent it in its original State. : 


a £9 


0 R A 1 10 N. 


ON ALEXANDER. MURDERING CLITUS. 


* 4 
* - * . F "» q 
£ 2 5 * 


—Tol/ite . 
Morem; — Bacchum, 


Sant uineis probi bete Rixis. 
H 0 RAT. 


E are el. my companions, by our matter 
| to ſpeak on a ſubject, which we think needs 
not a moment 8 conſideration, namely, to enforce the 
guilt of Alexander's killing Clitus; and we doubt 
not, but you are of our opinion, that it was an 
action of the moſt heinous nature. Blood, Sirs! the 
blood of a faithful—a valiant ſoldier, ſhed by the 
hand of a murd' rous, an ungrateful tyrant, and even 
ſpilt during the ſecurity and the feſtivity of a banquet, 
ſeems to include no common ſhare of guilt. I know 
the candour and I know the diſpoſitions of thoſe who 
hear me; there is not a heart but will bleed, there 
is not a breaſt but will ſigh for the hapleſs, the un- 
fortunate Clitus. But what, alas! might be expected 


of the man who could make. murder and ſlaughter 
| his 5 


P 


— 


„ 


his E occupation | 5 Whoſe 155 whe he ravas 
ged the world might be traced in human blood ! and 
- whoſe name ſtruck terror through the boſom of eve- 
ry parent, when they remembered the ſlaughter he 
had done! Ruthleſs, pitileſs Alexander ! when the 
wild beaſts of the earth ſhall extol the brutal rapine 
of the lion, when innocence and pity ſhall change 
their nature, and crown the ſons of murder and of 
violence with praiſe, then ſhall the abject, the ſervile 
praiſe of thy Perſian ſlaves be re-echoed from the lips 
of the noble, the generous and the great ! but war, 
: horrible as it is, may be excuſed in a degree. The re- 
1 peated i injuries of the Perſian kings might juſtify the 
ſword drawn forth for vengeance, the ſpear raiſed to 
humble an imperious and lawleſs tyrant, who regard- 
ed neither God nor man. Had the great Alexander 
(as ſome call him) ſtopt but here, it had been well, 
ſo far, and while directed to ſuch objects, his noiſe, 
his threatnings, and his reſtleſs turbulence of ſpirit 
were excuſable: but this is not enough! noble, gene- 
2 rous, grateful prince! he muſt thus reward his follow- 
| ers too, one above all the reſt, faithful and attached, 
to him the ſervant of his pleaſure, the leader of his 
troops, the guide, the inſtructor of his youth ; his 


teacher, his fellow ſufferer, in all the perils, the la- 
—— 5 „ bours 


— — — — ——_— 


oF 


bours and hazards of war, the brother of the woman, - 


whoſe milk he had imbib' d when an infant on the 


breaſt, whoſe regard for this ſame Alexander, actual- 
ly drew him to this fatal banquet before the facrifice 


he had begun, was finiſhed. Yes, ſo well was the 
fidelity of this brave Macedonian approved, that his 
king committed to his management the ſpacious pro- 


vince of Maracanda; in a word, whoſe youth was 
ſpent in the ſervice of this princess father, whoſe man- 


hood in prozecting his perſon and fighting his battles, 


whoſe more advanced age in paying him that perſo- 5 
nal reſpect and obedience, which a good ſubje& 
owes to his ſovereign ! when we mention protecting 


his perſon and fighting his battles, it is neceſſary to 


hint at a circumſtance which perhaps ſome of the 
preſent company would gladly overlook, in the bat- 
tle on the banks of the Granicus, this hare-btained | 


hero, (I beg pardon) I mean this Alexander the great, 
Was perhaps ſcrambling up the bank, while the enemy 
were pouring down whole ſhowers of arrows upon 
his head, when one ſword more lucky than the reſt, 


(Oh had it had reached his heart!) opened all the up- | 
per part of his helmet, and left his bare ſkull expoſed: | 
had the blow been repeated but once again, the earth 


ye had not mourned the deſtruction of her children, nor 


had 


LO - 


his prince. Alas! how wide the difference] poor 
Clitus ! invited to a royal banquet, the royal tent, | 
by his royal maſter, to partake i in feſtivity, to exult | 
in the ſmile of royal condeſcenſion, in full depend- ; 
ance, on his ſovereign's goodneſs, and | 
- who is that ſtaggering ? ſee! a Javelin has pierced | . 5 
his heart! The hoſpitable Alexander did the deed! 
From this time, gentlemen, you may invite any one EY 
to your table, and enſure him ſecurity ; but if for one 


t « j 
had we this day diſplayed his guilt. Tn this emer- | | 
gency ſhone forth the courage and the gallant ſpirit 
of that Clitus , whoſe blood, the protected Alexander 

afterwards ſhed. With his left hand he covered the 
now expoſed defenceleſs head of his endangered maſ- 
ter, while with his ſcymeter he ſevered the arm (which 
was about to repeat the ſtroke) from the body of Spi- | 
'.  thridates. And how did Alexander thank him? by 
ſhedding his blood! but conſider again, firs, where 
was it that this veteran fell? Here I addreſs 1 1 ] 
to you, gentlemen, with whom I have entered upon 
a friendly debate. Let us apply to any unconcerned 
| ſpectator : you know who Clitus was, what he did, 


what ſhould you ſuppoſe became of him ? The anſwer 
is plain; where ſhould a ſoldier fall? In the field of 


battle, fighting for his country, his children, and 


ſtop! 


haſty 


(nl 


haſty won you ſhould i in your anger 11 3 don t : 
be too much diſcouraged. There are ſome 'gentle- 
men in the world, who will excuſe you; Alexander 
did ſo; that will gild the blackneſs of the crime; 
ſay that Alexander did the ſame, and you will find 
advocates for yourſelves, to the world. Abſalom” tis 
true, is condemned for killing Ammon, becauſe that 
lawleſs raviſher had deſtroyed the honour of a virgin 
princeſs, own ſiſter to the avenger her brother : why 
is he condemned ? becauſe he did it under the maſk. 
of hoſpitality; but Clitus, it will be ſaid, behaved very 
different from Ammon How! Why, Clitus when 
intoxicated ſaid ſomething, (though, poor man ! by 
way of ſelf- juſtification!) and Alexander called i it inſo- 
lence, and took the ſame ven geance for that word, chat 
Abſalom had done for his ſiſter's violated Honour. | 


This was the hoſpitality, this was the IO of 
Alexander Yet again, let us view this prince's gene- 
roſity, in a light ſtill more to his advantage; as 1 
make no doubt my opponent will ſoon make it appear. 
Before he takes the laſt ſtep that even madneſs, cru- 
elty, or tyranny could perpetrate, he makes his grati- 
tude and his royal diſpoſition ſtill more illuſtrious; 
he invites to a magnificent entertainment this Vogel, 


this 


4 


-- 


[ 12 ] 


this experienced, this irreproachable general; Clitus 
accepts the invitation and goes, doubtleſs in the 
expectation of meeting with that reſpect and graci- 
ous acknowledgement, which he had deſerved from 
his lord: perhaps to gladden his heart with the mu- 
tual congratulations of his brother officers, after all the 
fatigue and dangers of the war, and to recollect with 
them, and to extol with the praiſe they deſerved, the 
actions of their king himſelf, his own, and thoſe of 
each individual. Pleaſing ſuch a ſubject of converſa- 
tion! natural, manly, honourable even to Alexander 
' himſelf | ! And what perverſe misfortune could inte- 
rupt fo convivial a meeting? At a ſmall battle or 
ſkirmiſh between a few of the Grecians and a larger 


number of their enemies, the former, however brave, 


were obliged to yield to the vaſt ſuperiority of the 
Perſians in number. No ſooner, had the paſſions of 
Alexander got the better of his reaſon, (though at all- 
times we know him to have been headſtrong, raſh, 
and inconſiderate) than he begins to pour forth a 


torrent of abuſe, on the unfortunate officers, who had 
been ſo oppreſt with a multitude of enemies; as if, 


| becauſe one man was beſet by an hundred, it would 
have beena g greater act of wiſdom, to ruſh into the 


- thickeſt of the ſwords, (that is, on certain death) 
| than 


E 23-1 
than yield a little to the force, that rendered a victory 
or even ſafety, (if they perſiſted) utterly impoffible ? 
To proceed, the younger officers preſent to pleaſe their 
proud, inſulting maſter, and ſtammering with the 
fumes of the liquor they had drank, highly applaud- 
ed his undeſerved reproaches, and meanly taxed witn 

cowardice, ſome of the braveſt, gallanteſt ſpirits in the _ 
whole army. What! not one friendly tongue, to ſpeak = 
in their behalf ? not one generous ſoul, that could re- 
prove the audacious inſult, even though the ſneering 
tyrant was at their head ? That ſoul was the ſoul of 
Clitus; he could not bear to hear the innocent accu- 
ſed, without ſpeaking a word in their defence. No- 
bly, unwilling to arraign his prince's conduct, (how- 
ever it deſerved it) he riſes with dignity and with 


the majeſty of his mien, and the juſt ſeverity of his 


expreſſions, laſhes into filence the giddy crowd of 
cavillers. Still they had ſufficient ſenſe of the ſhame 
to ſubmit in filence to the chaſtiſement his words 

beſtowed ; but the man his prudence had ſpared, ſtung 
to the quick at the compoſure of Clitus, - without 
cauſe, paints him in the odious colours of an ungrate- - 
ful rebel, and a ſpiritleſs coward. What boſom could 
ſuſtain a charge like this? a ſoldier's could not, with- 


out that {cli-vindication to which the meaneſt beg- 
| | gar 


(14 ] 


gar "IP a right; and with the moſt reſolute al FER 
mined firmneſs, he aſſerts his cauſe, and reminds eve- 
ry ſpectator of the battle at the Granicus. That was 
a ſtep too far ; unhappy man! He forgot that Alex- 
ander never forgave a benefit ; ; or at leaſt, the men- 


tion of it before others; much leſs could he bear to 


| have his excellent, noble, and wiſe conduct, called 
into queſtion: inattentive to every call of pity, grati- 
tude, or juſtice, unmoved by the cries and earneſt ſup- 
: plications of every beholder ; yea, gaining ſtrength 
from his brutal rage, ſufficient to tear himſelf from 
the arms of his guards, he ruſhes on the unarmed, 
the innocent object of his malicious revenge. He had 
before clapped his hands to his fide in ſearch of his 
ſword, (forgetting it was a banquet, not a ſcene of 
blood) he turns haſtily to a guard,  ſnatches the jave- 
lin from his hand, and buries it in the boſom of his 
ſoldier, his father, his friend ; he ſtaggers with the 
blow—the cup forſakes his hand—his eyes ſwim in 
tears—the ſtream of life pours in torrents on his white 
robe—his knees refuſe their help—his boſom heaves 
for breath—he ſinks—he falls—he expires. Yet, in 
that moment, he ſtretches out the hand of friendly for- 
giveneſs and pity; the laſt look is ſtill bent on the 


yn _y had once faved, and a pallid lips, imper 
| fectly 


fray 2 FER a prayer for the kaind that killed him: 
Turn from him—look at Alexander, deſcribe you will 
fay, his agony for the deed, the inexpreſſible deed 
he had done; tell us how he tore his garments, and 
with guſhing tears, mingled with groans, bewailed 


the murder of his friend ! Agony! tears! groans'! + 


who amongſt you will pity the horror, the pungent 
diſtreſs of this madman ! Strong as are the impulſes 
of indignation, violent as are the efforts of paſſion, 
who is there but muſt condemn the man - who, 
not only to gratify his vanity, made murder, and 
ſlaughter his ſavage occupation? but whoſe caprice 
and paſſion, ſacrificed his moſt valuable friend. Come 
then, ſirs, ſhew yourſelves the approvers of tyranny, 
the advocates of a murderer ; come and defend the too 


| guilt Alexander, 


SONNET 
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Eco A859 in in an angel's frame, 1 
The lov'd 's virtues glow, =_ 
And whilſt e' en joy attends her ne 9 


5 She moves a 1 4 
A mind that ever end, Have grae d, 4 


The pureſt, faireſt virgin here,  -- "i 
Her (heav'nly innocence) embrac'd ; 
For there the graces all appear. 


Rais d far above the giddy throng, © 

. Who eager pant for flatt'ry's voice, | = i 
By nobler thoughts ſhe's borne along, 

To ſubjects of a better choice. ef; 4 


And if in theſe her dawning days, 


Such modeſt merit now appears, 
What Muſe a theme too bright can raiſe, 
. Ti o ſing her yet ſucceeding years. 
| 1087 ; 1 A youth 


Deſpis'd, and ſcorn'd; or hed led 8 1 
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A youth untaught in life's deep maze, 
8 charms and worth has known, , 


And whilſt her op' ning virtues blaze, 


And charms her every motion crown; 


Preſumptuous hopes but, here Tu fm.” 


And trembling, wait the fatal doom, l 81 
Whether to ſad deſpair a prey, 9 55 
In hopeleſs, pining love to roam, 


* % 
1 2 
; „ 


By love, or by ſome gentle power; 
Thou yet ſhould rear his drooping head, 
And o'er his heart thy goodneſs ſhow'r. 


Then ſhall I call win 
No anxious care, no grief I'll know, 
With her each hour ſhall be divine ; 


loſt, and all i is woe. 
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8 O NNE T II. 


| N OT with the beauteous roſe, or lily fair, 


| Which the green ſhrubs produce, or gardens bear, 


Not with the ſtar whoſe light adorns the ſky, 
Flames i in 2 air, ur darts its nery eye. e 


Theſe are too common to expreſs thy worth, 
| To ſpeak thy praiſe, or ſet thy beauties forth; 
; IIluſtrious objects claim our laſt regard, 
And the beſt ſong of each — bard. 


| Whilſt heay' aly beauties 3 in your features riſe, 
And grace, and ſpirit ſparkle i in your eyes, 
Oh | be a Goddeſs call'd, and own the name, 


5 Which ſpeaks your merit, and adorns your fame. 


The nymphs who thro' the airy regions rove, 
55 By fountains haunt, or in each ſhady grove, 


. : Aſſembled met, thus cloſe their kind debate, 
Thus fix — 's happy, happy ſtate. 


« Be 


Ay, 


Be this thy — Jot,” deat they ey. | 


« Each dire misfortune boldly to defy ; 
For you with prudent ſteps will dare to oth, 


“The dangerous paths of error e er begun. 


46 ab | be” they Ei *the pride of blooming youth, 


oY Goddeſs of health! be four, be white-rob'« d truth! 
we Auſpicious j Join the mirthful, laughing throng, 


5c Let chearful * your * days , 


Fo And ere 3 years their courſe ha run, 


% And glowing youth its ardent race has done, 
“Some youth but fate as yet conceals his name, 


hy To gain your Mp, then n ſhall aim. 


1 Not taught with flatt' ring voice to ſooth your ear, 


And who at each rebuke returns a tear, 


„Long ſhall he ſigh, and long not dare to own 


That you alone his life with peace can crown.“ 


SONNET 
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5 4 N Imitation of SHEN STONE... ; i 1 R 
F ULL well I remember the time, - 7 8 
. VERN: © | 
F or no longer Irhyme; | | 
To another my ſtrains now belong, 


the pride of | my ſong, 355 Yor b 


How oft did I load eery gale, * " 7 2 
| As it fled, with the grief of my mind, = ul 
How oft did I lengthen my tale, 3 


| Of Rebecca as fair as unkind. 2 

| My fond heart ſays her image is there, — V A 

| It is,—but ſhe is not the ſame; N = 
Let me ceaſe then to fancy her fair, 3» = 4 
And loath cen the found of her ame. Ew 


= WM: 5 Henceforth ſhall reſound ey 'ry grove 


"4 2 With — the beauteous and young 4 


If ——but fayours the fong, 2 


a - 


Bluſh ! bluſh ! thou fair flow'r of the vale, 
Go hide, thou bright offspring of ſun, 1 
Ye pinks and carnations, grow pale, e 


For ——— your charms has out- ſhone. 


me OY „ 
5 . 
. 
* 
\ 
* 
0 
* p 
FI 
4 6 
— 
5 1 
: ; . 
Mm 4 
. 
. 
— ; o 
* * 
4 
. 
' 
0 Li * 
= \ 
® 
f 
* * 
2 
. 5 
A 
* * 
* „ > 
, - 
x 
: * 
» 
* - 
a : 
% 
4 
* 
- a 1 * * 
> . 
af 2 021 . 
(+ 
. - 
- 7 a 
9 
8 45 — 
x : ; 
* % 
* ' 5 % N o * ; 6 * i 
* 14 1 P * 4 40 1 a ; z 1 
2 5 < . « 5 f 6 n 
; a ; 755 ” 0 ' 4 * , 
=, 2 2 py - 2 % 1 4 F os 4 " 5 "I oe 2 * * od Lal A x r 


7 «4 * 9 * 
. | : gp 4 8 a 9 * N 
4 1 4 . 2 , 5 * 4 
. y 7 2 * : 1 { ” 
* 1 F * * 939 ; 
, N : 1 | 
1 % bs 
[ . : *24 
* \. : n 


; 2D $0 APP EN N T N 11 Þ 


Ph, - 
AY 

. 

* 


AR E L E G V. _— 


H ow chequer'd are the — of human life, z 4 
How mix d our ſcenes of pleaſure and of ſtrife; | 


Truſt not the op'ning proſpect of to-day, 
Or fall, like me,—to fell deſpair, a prey. 


Ve vot'ries at the conſtant beck of joy, 
Ve thoughtleſs crowd, who graſp at ev'ry toy, 
Ye who on nothing fix a laſting wiſh, 
' Purſue your toy, and taſte the fleeting bliſs. 


But ye, whoſe minds can ſtrong impreſſions feel, 
Learn to be wiſe, and moderate your zeal : 3 


| On no one object kindle all your fire, 
Leſt fate or fortune cruſh the fond defire. 
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s love my heart was bleſt, 


Once with — 
III-fated me ! that once ſhould tear my breaſt ; 
My Joys and forrows all became her own, 


I thought the harveſt of my bliſs was ſown. 


Secure 


Secure in perfect peace, my life pafg'd on, 
Of dark ſuſpicious cares, 1 brooded none; 
Of conſtant love our mutual vowys had paſt, 


promis'd that thoſe vows ſhould laſt. 


aden 7 deluſive ſmile, 
Did oft our abſent days and hours beguile ; 
How oft on fancy's flatt'ring ocean toſt, 


But ah ! no more, fince all thoſe hopes are loſt, 


Tho' ſighs on ſighs prolong each ling ring hour, : 


And waſte my youth, be witneſs every pow r, 
How oft in filent thought I bleſs the fair; 
5 That once was all my joy, that now is all OY. Care, 


* 


, falſe to ardent love, 


My loſt 
May all the joys of life your ſteps approve 3 


Bleſt with the man where all your wiſhes lie, 


May you ne'er feel the pang of half a ſigh, 
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MANNERS oF THE TIMES, 3 


Nuis leget bac? 3 - "15 
gn: Perſius. _ 


Ox all the griefs that harraſs the diſtreſ'd, | 
10 Sure the moſt bitter i is a ſcornful jeſt; | 


py Fate never wounds more deep the gen 'rous heart, 
1 Than when a blockhead's inſult 1 the dart, ry 


Thus ſang the "I whoſe exal ted mind, & 5 3 
By learning s powers, and wiſdom's aid refin d, V 
Could maik the follies of a vicious age, 1 4 
And check licentious pride in every Page. 5 | LOS 1 * 


Unknowing he to ſtoop at Aatt' ry's call, 

No threats could fright him, no vain fears PR” ; 
His dignity. maintain d by conſcious right, ; 
 Baniſh'd each meaner paſſion from his fight. 


5 Noble 
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Noble and great, his mind was far above 

The ſordid object of a miſer's love: 

All! all! his friends, the virtuous and the wiſe, 


Lament with tears his exit to the ſkies. L 


For pleaſure's vot'ries, 3 siddy throng, 
Who juſt do nothing,—he liv'd far too long; 

*Around his tomb let art and genius weep, 5 
Rut hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and ſleep. 


Thro' this wide world, in each revolving day, 
| New follies riſe, and virtue's pow'rs decay ; 
Survey the reigning habits of the times, 
He moſt degen'rate ſtill who moſt refines. 


Virtue and vice now change their form and name. 
Nor this nor that, as in old days the lame; 
But what avails it thus at vice to ſneer, 


And mark our country” s ruin with a tear? 


When the vile ruffian plunders all he meets, 
And murders heap'd on murders, crowd the ſtreet ; 
Where trifling idiots and our coxcomb 8 pride, 


F ill up the ſtream of folly's raging tide. 


| Whom law and juſtice muſt a villain name, 5 


Grous rich, grows great, and wide extends his fame; 
From youth to man, from manhood down to age, | 


Polluted are the ſcenes of every ſtage ! | - 


| Grant wo yet patience, Gods | but to relate 
- The various ills that crowd this helpleſs ſtate ; 
But why expoſe the manners of the times, 


| Or crowd my page with theſe our modern crimes ? 


Yet would ambition hold the tyrant's ſeat, 
And riches tho' ill-gotten, make men great ; 
Still! in the lonely vale oppreſs d by want, 
| Would modeſt merit make its conſtant haunt ; 
: Whilſt on the nabob, or the new made lord, 


T2; Deceitful fortune laviſhes its hoard 188 


ut if the world of folly unconfin'd, 


Strikes all at once upon our wond' ring mind, 
Such madneſs reigns, ſuch new- born ſcenes appear, 


As ſtamps confuſion on our eye and ear. 


She 
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See then in modern elegance of taſte, | 
Narciſſus ſhines all cover'd o'er with paſte ;# 
With perfumes, eſſences, the air he taints, 
Sees but a ſpider crawl, and 10! he faints; 


To reaſon and to ſenſe the common curſe, 


A lady's plaything, and a lap-dog's nurſe. 


There was a time when Pity” s heart would _ 25 
When mutual joys, and mutual griefs were felt; 3 


When honeſt indignation fir d the ſoul, 


| Againſt the wretch, neglecting all — 


Could blaſt the fame his friend had juſtly rais d, 
Or dar'd to cenſure what mankind had prom: d. 


And who, the ! ſhall tell, how dark the mind, 
To envy's pow'r, to enyy's rage confign'd ; 


His impious wiſhes meet with Juſt returns 


Who for a friend's moſt precious bleſſing burns, 


Let what we know, we tell, we read, we hear, 


Of envy's hell, from envy all pogo 


The 


_ * Allucing to the new. invented French Paſte, in imitation of Jewels, 
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| | The faults of man to o ſean, to mark thee crimes 1 
Which ſtigmatize our manners and our times; 
How fad the taſk ! But to exalt the cauſe, 
Which ſings our nation s merit with applauſe, 
Warms ev ry boſom with that honeſt zeal, 
Which virtue's friends alone know how to feel. 


Still there remain , and ſtill they chear our eyes, 
5 he great, the good, the virtuous, and the wile ; 
In learning's conſtellation many a ſtar, 

Shines out a Lowth, A Gibbons, and a Parr, 
With brighter pow'r reſounds Apollo's lyre, 
And Handel lives again, in all his fire. 


In church and ſtate illuſtrious objects view, 

Men to their faith and to their country true: | 

| 'The noble and the brave adorn our Iſle, 

| And peace and honour bleſs the happy ſoil: 
Vice ſtill will glare; fin roll her ſerpent train ; 


| 5 a _» 5 0 o 
Yet virtues reign prevails ; while theſe remain. 
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Her facred pow'r ſhall her worſtt foes ſubdue, * 2 = 


| And ſome convert, and form their hearts anew ; 
Yet if the ſeeds of ill, too deeply ſown, 85 NF 
Cannot by all our efforts be o'erthrown, a a 
Whilſt with the good and wiſe our hearts we chear, 
3 In fllence for the bad we'll drop 4 N 1 
3 | To all the faults and crimes of men not blind „ 
5 vet view their virtues with a grateful mind. 
2 3 


